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And Tereus, used with mountain-bears to strive;
And from their dens to draw the Indignant

beasts alive.

" Demoleon could not bear this hateful sight,
Or the long fortune of the Athenian knight;      480
But pulled with all his force, to disengage
From earth a pine, the product of an age.
The root stuck fast: the broken trunk he sent
At Theseus : Theseus frustrates his intent,
And leaps aside, by Pallas warned, the blow       485
To shun : (for so he said; and we believed it so.)
Yet not in vain the enormous weight was cast,
Which Grantor's body sundered at the waist:
Thy father's squire, Achilles, and his care;
Whom, conquered in the Dolopeian war,             490

Their king, his present ruin to prevent,
A pledge of peace Implored, to Peleus sent
Thy sire, with grieving eyes, beheld his fate;
And cried, * Not long, loved Grantor, shalt thou

wait

Thy vowed revenge/   At once he said, and threw 495
His ashen-spear, which quivered as it flew,
With all his force and all his soul applied;
The sharp point entered in the Centaur's side,:
Both hands, to   wrench it out,   the monster

joined,

And wrenched it out, but left the steel behind.    500
Stuck in his lungs it stood; enraged he rears
His hoofs, and down to ground thy father bears.
Thus trampled under foot, his shield defends
His head; his other hand the lance protends.
Even while he lay extended on the dust,              505

He sped the Centaur, with one single thrust.
Two more his lance before transfixed from far,
And two his sword had slain in closer war.
To these was added Dorylas; who spread
A bull's two goring horns around his head. '        510